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EVENING STORY

orfu! Stones,cCOZ
by ths glitter and glare? Professor
McKeever speaks of "straightlaced.
and Intolerant" religion. When reli-
gion ceases to become "stralsjhtlaced"
and when it reaches ths "Intolerant"
stage, it is time that we air out the
gasoline smell of our frivolous youth
and thrust a prayer book and hymnal
Into their hands. No, don't entertain
with religion- - enlighten and educate
and concert with that faith and trust
In Jesus Christ.

a irxtt- -i

L. Frank Baum

the rose garden by the sea for safety's
sake."

He leaned back his head In the deep
leather chair, thinking how as a
youngster he had loved to visit Coates,
and how good he had been to the boy
who admired his work and adventur-
ous life. .

Now there would be no auction, no
wiping out of the old story, no pack-
ing away of the paintings from the
broad low walls. He sent off a tele-
gram over the telephone wire to trs
little station, saying he would not re-
turn to New York for two months and
stood on his own veranda until mid-
night, smoking and watching one lone
light over at the house on the cliff.

It was six weeks later. He was
busy writing about dusk in the living

0Mbmm

To Highest Bidder.
BY IZOLA FORRESTER.

There was no specially sentimentalreason why Dexter should have felt
Interested In the final fate of theWindygool estate, yet as he saw the
broad advertisement of the local auc-
tioneer in the little weekly paper he
felt a peculiar twinge of what some
have called heart strings.

After breakfast he took the small
chummy roadster and made the three
and one-ha- lf mile run along the shore
road to the grounds.

There was an arched store gateway
at the entrance on the side road, and
he left the car there and went up the
winding drive alone.

It was a large square house, built In
the Italian villa style, with a project-
ing tile roof and Iron wrought

with tumbling masses of clam-
bering vines and flowers. The view
out to sea was splendid. I

In the gardens that dipped in four
wide terraces to the beach ha found
everything overgrown and neglected,
even the two statues on their pedestals
looked forlorn a stooping Mercury
lacing his sandal and a questioning
Echo.

IJextcr made up hla mind he would
pu in a bid for this place simply be-
cause he liked it. Not to rent.

He did not have to commercialixe
his testes. He would put old Jerry In
as caretaker, with his wife. It was.
more than anything else, the wish to
save the beauty of the old place from
the hands of vandals who would not
see it.

And here he turned the corner of
the path and found a girl watching
him intently from the summer house.
She was a stranger to him and to the
village, he knew. Tall and slender and
dark, with the look of a startled child.

Her d hat was of dark-blu- e

straw and she wore a sweeping
dark blue traveler's cloak caped in
military style. The tw-- gased at each
other in surprised silence for a mo-
ment and then she beckoned to him
to approach. Not In a friendly man-
ner, but Imperiously.

"When are you going to sell this
place ?"

"I'm not going to sell It at all. I
intend to buy It," he answered courte-
ously, one foot on the lower step of
the summer house. "I am not the
auctioneer. My name Is Dexter."

She frowned and paused. Evidently
his appearance inspired confidence,
for. after a quick second glance, she
explained:

"I have come from Italy. This was
my father's house. Perhaps you
know of him?"

Dexter's eyes were steady and keen.
He knew more of Seward Coates than
his daughter did, he fancied. Im-
provident, extravagant, lovable, he
had descended on Wahasset years be-
fore, built the house on the cliffs and
spent two summers there before going
abroad. The estate was to be sold at
auction now. he understood, for ac-
cumulated unpaid taxes.

"My father Is dead," she added,
without emotion. "He was In the war.
My mother is very beautiful, but she
has no head at all for business, so I
am managing things now."

Dexter nodded his head gravely. She
was deeply in earnest, and he won-
dered if her mother could be any love-
lier than she herself.

"We do not wish to sell Windj'gool
at all. I shall pay the taxes and live
here. I do not wonder my father
loved It. It is a place to forget war
and trouble and death. Isn't it? I do
not care to leave it at all."

"Don't, then," he said quickly. "Let
me send you a couple of competent,
trustworthy old helpers, and pay off
these taxes, and look out for things
for you. I knew your father, and
have several of his paintings myself.
I should be glad, indeed, to have you
for a neighbor."

He lef. her still In the old summer
house, resting, roses in her lap and
peace in her dark eves. Before sun-
down, old Jerry, and Roxy, his wife,
were installed, and a telegram had
come back from Boston, announcing
that Mrs. Coates would arrive In the
morning. Dexter reviewed his day's
activities and laughed to himself.

"Kyes like a brown moth wing." he
said, slowly, "and her name is Fran-cesc- a.

I wonder if Seward Coates's
rambling spirit brought her back to

Fingers into Its Neck.

sor-ro- w or Joy. no mat-te- r what hap-
pens. But you are wrong to think
your-sel- f ter-ri-b- le or fierce."

"Why so?" asked the Wheeler.
"Be-cau- no one else thinks as you

do. Your wheels make you help-les- s
to re an-- y one. For you have no
fists and can-n- scratch or pull
hair. Nor have you an-- y feet to kick
with. All you can do is to yell andshout, and that does not hurt an-- y one
at all."

The Wheeler burst into a flood of
tears, to Dorothy's great surprise.

"Now I and my people are ruined
forever!" he sobbed; "for you have
discovered our secret. Being so help-
less, our only hope is to make people
afraid of us, by pretending we arevery fierce and terrible, and writing
in the ss.nd warnings to Beware the
Wheelers. I'ntil now we have fright-
ened everyone, but since you have
discovered our weakness our enemies
will fall upon us and make us e

and unhappy."
""Oh, no." exclaimed Dorothy, who

was sorry to see this beautifully
dressed Wheeler so miserable; "Tik-
tok will keep your secret, and so will
Billina and I. Only, you must prom-
ise not to try to frighten children any
more, if they come near to you."

Tiktok Fastened His Copper

"I won't indeed I won't!" promised
the Wheeler, ceasing to cry and be-
coming more cheerful. "I'm not real-
ly bad, you know; but we have to pre-
tend to be terrible in order to prevent
others from attacking us."

"That is not true." said
Tiktok. starting to walk toward the
path thru the forest, and still holding
fast to his prisoner, who rolled slowly
along beside him. "You and your
people are full of mis-chie- f, and like
to both-e- r those who fear you. And
you are of-te- n and"

too. liut if you will try
to cure those faults I will not tellanyone how help-les- s you are."

"I'll try. of course," replied the
Wheeler, eagerly. "And thank you,
Mr. Tiktok. for your kindness."

"I am on-l- y a ." said Tik-
tok. "I can not be kind an-- y more
than I can be sor-r- y or glad. 1 can
on-l- y do what I am wound up tt do."

"Are you wound up to keep my se-

cret?" asked the Wheeler anxiously.
"Yes; if you your-sel- f. Kut

tell me: who rules the Land of Ev
now?" asked the machine.

"There is no ruler," was the an-
swer, "because every member of the
royal family is imprisoned by the
Nome King. But the Princess Lang-wider- e.

who is a niece of our late
King Evoldo, lives in a part of the

Q. When and where did the (Serm.ins
first ust poisonous cas? L. I.

A. Poisonous pus ra3 first used by the
(irrtunns during the engngement near
Ypres on April 22, li15.

Q. What is the derivation of the word
"Yanke" ? J. T.

A. It is aald to have been derived from
a pronunciation by the Indiana of
the word "EngllHh." They pronounced It

Vendees. " "Yenghls," ." Yanghis," and
finally '"Ynnkers."

Q. What fJh are mst abundant near
the banks of Lake Michigan : J. It. i.

A. The White Ball is the principal fish
caught there. However, there are a great
many oth r fish, Kuh an black bass, perh
and lake front.

Q. Why can't we see sll of the moon
B.1 the time, just as we see the sunV
I". J.

A. The various aspects of the moon de- -

pond upon its position In relation to the
emits nnd to the sun. Only the part facing
the sun it Illuminated by the sun's rays.
The whole Illuminated portion can be seen
from the earth only when the sun, earth
and tnoon tire nearly on a straight line, and

earth Is between the sun and the moon.
That Is what causes u full moon.

(J. Is it possible for an enlisted" man In
the navy to buy his discharge? II. II.

A. The navy department says that It Is!
not possible to hoy a . If the
sailor Is needed at home, or has ome food
reason for wishing a release from the
service he should apply to his command-
ing officer for discbarge.

(Any reader can get the answer to any
question by writing The Topeka State
Journal Information Bureau, e J. 4

Hnskln. Director. Washington. I ('. Th't
offer applies strictly to information The
bureau cannot give advice on legal, medl al
find financial m..tters. It doc not attempt
to settle domestic trouhiel. nor ?o under-
take exhaustive research on any suhjert.
Writ your question plainly nnd briefly,
(live full nam and address nnd en lose a
two-ce- stamp for return postage. All I

replies are sent direct to the inquirer.)

was tacked to the panel which read
as follows:

OWNER ABSENT.

Please Knock at the Third Door Id

the Left Wlnff.

"Now," said Tiktok to the captive
Wheeler, "you must show us the way
to the left wing."

"Very Well." agreed the prisoner, "it
Is nround here st the right."

"How can ths loft wing be at ths
right?" demanded Dorothy. who
feared the Wheeler was fooling them.

"Because there used to bs three
wings, and two were torn down, so tho
one on the right is the only one left.
It Is a trick of the Princess Lang-
wtdere to prevent visitors from annoy-
ing her."

Then ths captive ld them around
to the wing, after which the machine
man. having no further use for the
Wheeler, permitted him to depart and
rejoin his fellows He Immediately
rolled away at a great pace and was
soon lost to sight.

Tiktok now counted the doors in tho
wing and knocked loudly upon tho
third one.

It was opened by a little maid In a
cap trimmed with gay ribbons, who
bowed respectfully and asked:

"What do you wish, good people?"
"Are you the Princess Langwi-dere?- "

asked Dorothy.
"No, miss; I am her servant." re-

plied the maid.
May I see the rrlncess, please?"
"I will tell her you are here. Miss,

and ask her to grant you an audience."
said the maid. "Step In. please, and
take a seat In the drawing-room.- "

So Dorothy walked in. followed
closely by the machine. But as ths
yellow hen tried to enter after them,
the little maid cried "Shoo!" and
flapped her apron In Billina's face.

"Shoo, yourself!" retorted the hen.
drawing back in anger and ruffling up
her feathers. "Haven't you any better
manners than that?"

"Oh. do you talk?" Inquired ths
maid, evidently surprised.

"Csn't you hear me?" snspped Bil-
lina. "Drop that apron and get out
of the doofwsy. bo that I may enter
with my friends!"

"The Princess won't like It." said
the maid, hesitating.

"I don't care whether she likes It
or not." replied Billina. and fluttering
her wings with a loud nolBe she new
straight at the maid's face. The little
servant at once ducked her head, and
the hen reached Dorothy's side in
safety.

"Very well." sighed the maid; "If
you are all ruined because of this ob-

stinate hen. don't blame me for It. It
Isn't sate to annoy the Princess Lang- -

widere."
"Tell her we are waiting, if you

please," Dorothy requested with dig-- J
nity. "Billina is my friend, and must

j go wherever I go."
Without more words the maid led

them to a richly furnished drawing-- I

room, lighted with subdued rainbow
tints that came in thru beautiful
stained-glas- s windows.

"Remain here." she said. "What
names shall give the Princess?"

"I am Dorothy Gale, of Kansas."
replied the child; "and this gentleman
Is a machine named Tiktok. and the
yellow hen is my friend Billina.

The little servant bowed and with-- j
drew, going thru several passages and

L mounting two marble stairways before
rshe came to. the apartments occupied
ty her mistress.

(Copyright by t.enrge Mntthew Adams
Our next Mnry will be "Dofotnya Im-

prison nest by I,angwldere." Dorothy and
Tiktok nnd Tlciltna mert the vsln princess
with thirty heads. Why did she Imprison
Dorothy? .1 nsf wait snd see next wok !

SCCMM.
I brine thein who seek me not

Tor whs I bring: of gold alane:I hrlng- them fame wile strive to '1.1m
More tlinn the laurel wreath I own;

I bring all tilings that men desire.
And ev.-r- joy whi.-- men de.crve.If they will henr their dally rar
And Inhwr with a will to sen.

Tin y must not seek me for lnv fame
Nor follow me for elflsh a'old;

They must not aek an env taskTo gain the treasures that I hoMtFor I ahall ii urn the selfish man
And lem him by his race ncmrsed.Hut I shall rown with my renown
The man who rank, hi service first.

I'm neither yellow gold nor fameNor days of ease, tho all I bring
ni Just the man ! nnd greater than
The Jeweled erown which marks the king

I am th will to be of use
Wbste'er the .le man mav possi ta,W as lines his lies, shall meet the test,

A task well done is real successCopyright 1819 by Edgar A. Goest.
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Each reader of The State Journal la
offer, d the uulliulted ue of the largest

Ion bureau In the world.
Tin Hurra U hwuted In tbe ua

t loss ca pita I. w here It Is in I m med .n t
tittth with all Ibv treat resources of th-- L

Sited States TOVvriiisciit.
It ess asswer pra t It ally any question

you want . ak. but It can't glvs ad--

nor makf exhaustive resercli.
The war forced tunny changes In the

dally life of rbe Aunrhaii eop,e that the
SSTTicea if this luforniatloii bureau will be
LkSsRtabls lu all who use It.

Keep In touch with your troverunisnt st
sll Rases. It iin help you In a thousand
way If rmjr wauls are only made known.

The BfStS JssrsMll pay a for this splendid
service In order that every uiie of tts resd-er- a

in. iv tsks lTs advantage of It. You are
wrU wsw lo jae It as often as you .Ike.

Writs tur rssjsjssi hrhfiy aiam your
name and addrcsft plainly, eiielSM a
stamp for return MSjISM ami address, the

TOPEKA STATE JOUKRAL INFORMA-
TION M RF.A1L

Fredi ri J. Ifsskss. Director. Washing
Ion. I, C

Rami red a of Topckans are selling
Jlhelr homes Jtit because they are sble

make a few thousand on the origi-
nal Invest merit. They don't stop to
realize that if a house is worth $5,000
in scmsSS on else It Is worth $5,000 to
'them.

What has become of t he old fash-flnne- d

woman who went down town to
Bsjty something T

H at pcrfectl proper to rave about
."when the fro. A is on the pumpkin"
but it is better when the pumpkin Is
'on tbe pic.

11 Shawnee county sheriff says
the TopefcS bootleggers are engaged
In a fcod. Why not arm them with
emptv bottles, place them In a big
cell In the county jail and let 'em
flrrht it out. The casualty list would
be a real roll ol honor to Topeka.

If i ftp Van Winkle would see the
Rli ' hr.t advertisements of 1913 he
v ohm eNrlnlm: "What! ten dollars?
They mean $10 a dozen!"

Come one haa said that it would be
Reaper for a man to marry m his

sfMio:rn pher than give her a raise in
salarj

Tht man you saw stumbling to
the Corner to cntrh his car this morn-
ing was no! Intoxicated. Pancake
tlnv Is here.

It is nlrnost time to cut the hay fe-

ver.

The Detroit News ventures to state
thnt the reason the opera singers from
abroad were barred in this country
was because they hail no voice in the
matter.

H might be mentioned. Just as a
matter of record, that Mr. Wilson
took his wife along when he went to
Reno.

A man In Illinois was arrested for
St.- . :i Ford. H, broke Jail, stole
a rare h'.rse and rr.de away. They
gave up the chase.

The preacher on the Shawnee coun-
ty Jury should he able to find ample
subjects for sermons.

With street car fare at 6 cents To-

peka merchants now should advertise
sales.

A Topeka man says the only musi-
cal Instrument his wife can play on Is
the ear drum.

At the head of Great Britain's liquor
control board Is Lord d'AherCORN.
Evidently no relation of the famous
BarleyCORV.

It Is always advisable to hear every
aide of every question. Go to the au-

ditorium this evening and hear Robert
Minor, who will tell of Russia.

prof. W. A. McKeever. In a recent
speech In Topeka said that "the
church must either go Into the amuse-
ment business on a generous and sys-

tematic scale or else It will go out of
business altogether." Is it necessary
In this day and age that religion must
be amusing? Is it necessary that
the church adopt the Jars method of
drawing Its members to the worship
ef the Almighty? Is a church a house
of prayer or is it in the future to be a
hall of entertainment? Do we have
to compete with vaudeville and dance
halts and moving picture shows In or-

der to show our young people that
they can find as much In religion as
they find down town? Here we are
living In the great reconstruction per-

iod following- the world's most das-

tardly war a period of unrest, dis-

turbances and lawlessness and are
we facing the necessity of ringing
young men and women to their knees

THE HEADS OF LANGWID ERE.
They walked slowly down the path

between the rocks, Tiktok going first,
Dorothy following him, and the yellow
hen trotting along last of all.

At the foot of the path the copper
man leaned down and tossed aside
with ease the rocks that cumbered the
way. Then he turned to Dorothy and
said: " .

"Let me car-r- y your
She placed it in his right hand at

once, and the copper fingers closed
firmly over the stout handle.

Then the little procession marched
out upon the level sands.

As soon as the three Wheelers who
were guarding the mound saw them,
they began to shout their wild cries
and rolled swiftly toward the little
group, as if to capture them or bar
their way. But when the foremost
had approached near enough, Tiktok
swung the tin dinner pall and struck
the Wheeler a sharp blow over Its
head with the queer weapon. Per-
haps it did not hurt very much, but
it made a great noise, and the Wheeler
uttered a howl and tumbled over upon
its side. The next minute it scram-
bled to Its wheels and rolled away as
fast as it could go, screeching with
fear at the same time.

"I told you they were harmless."
began Tiktok: but before he could
say more another Wheeler was upon
them. Crack! went the dlnnerpail
against Its head, knocking its straw
hat a dozen feet away, and that was
enough for this Wheeler, also. It
rolled away after the first one, and
the third did not wait to b pounded
with the pail, but Joined its fellows
as quickly as its wheels would whirl.

The yellow hen gave a cackle of
delight, and flying to a perch upon
Tiktok's shoulder, she said:

"Bravely done, my copper friend!
and wisely thought of, too. Now we
are free from those ugly creatures."

But just then a large band of
Wheelers rolled from the forest, and
relying upon their numbers to con-
quer, they advanced fiercely upon Tik-
tok. Dorothy grabbed Billina in her
arms and held her tight, and the ma-
chine embraced the form of the little
girl with his left arm. the better to
protect her. Then the Wheelers were
upon them.

Rattlety, bang! bang! went the dinne-

r-pail in every direction, and it
made so much clatter bumping against
the heads of the Wheelers that they
were much more frightened than hurt
and fled in a great panic. All. that is,
except their leader. This Wheeler
had stumbled against another and
fallen flat upon his back, and before
he could get his wheels under him to
rise again. Tiktok had fastened his
copper lingers into tne neck or tne
gorgeous Jacket of his foe and held
him fast.

"Tell your peo-pl- e to go
commanded the machine.

The leader of the Wheelers hesi-
tated to give this order, so Tiktok
shook him as a terrier dog does a rat.
until the Wheeler's teeth rattled to-

gether with a noise like hailstones on
a window pane. Then, as soon as the
creature could get Its breath, it shout-
ed to the others to roll away, which
they immediately did.

"Now," said Tiktok. "you shall come
with us and tell me what I want to
know."

"You'll be sorry for treating me in
This way," whined the Wheeler. "I'm
a terribly fierce person."

"As for that," answered Tiktok, "I
am only a e, and can-n- feel

LitikBefttr
Natud)ooK
sfc ' hT3K2immtm

2arape
The Park Ave. News.

Weather. You haff to go to skool
enyway.

Spoarts. Sid Hunt challenges eny-bod- y

in tbe werld to prodooce a do
that swells up more wen he eats than
his fox terrier Teddy.

Siss'.ety. Mr. Persey Weaver stepped
on a lojse brick wile he was ail
dressed up last Sundey, and a lot of
nuid squeitecr- - up all over his wite
pants, causing a topickr of conversa-
tion for the hole rest of the aftii-noo- n.

Pome by Skinny Martin.
Still Werse.

A moth laid on a closet floor.
Cold and stiff and ded,
Did he smell the smell of a moth

ball?
No, one hit him on the hed.
Intristins Facks About lntristing

Peeple Reddy Merfy likes to bump
into pleecemen wen he goes paas
them, being so good at it that the
pleecemen all ways think its a axai-den- t.

( Awertizement.) Fishing pole for
rent. Rates, S sents a day and half
wat you catch. See Artie Alixander.

Lost and Found Departmint.
Lost Nuthing.
Found Nuthing.

QUESTIONS AND
ANSWERS.

Q. Is ft necessary for an Americaa to
t secuqa a passport to go to t anaua. i. l.

A. The state department says that It is
not necessary ior a ciiiseo or me niten
States to secure a passport to go across
the line Into Canada.

Q. Ia honey healthful ? ?. D.
A. Honey has high food vslne. and is

considered healthful.
Q. Does national prohibition become ef-

fective January 1st ! L. H.
A. The Eighteenth Amendment, which

will make the country permanently dry,
docs sot go into effect until January' 16.
MML

Q. Did the British bombard Jerusalem
wbcn they raptured It? C. L.

A. Ceneral Allenby and bis army did not
fire upon Jerusalem as he did not wish
to destroy the Holy places with shell-fir-

Instead he captured the city with bayonets.
Stay at one job only so long: as jou

royal palace and takes as much money
out of the royal treasury as she can
spend. The Princess Langwtdere is
not exactly a ruler, you see, because
she doesn't rule: but she is the nearest
approach to a ruler we have at pres-
ent."

"I do not her." said
Tiktok. "What does she look like?"

"That 4 cannot say," replied the
Wheeler, "altho I have seen her twen-
ty times. For the Princess Lang-wlder- e

is a different person every time
I see her. and the only way her sub-
jects can recognize her st all Is by
means of a beautiful ruby key which
she always wears on a chain attached
to her left wrist. When we see the
key we know we are beholding the
t'rmcesr

"That is strange," said Dorothy. In
astonishment. "Do you mean to say
mat so many auierent princesses are
one and the same person?"

"Not exactly." answered the Wheel-
er. "There Is. of course, but one prin-
cess; but she appears to us In many
forms, which are all more or less
beautiful."

"She must be a witch." exclaimed
the girl.

"I do not think so." declared the
Wheeler. "But there Is some mystery

connected with her. nevertheless. She
is a very vain creature, and lives
mostly in a room surrounded by mir-
rors,, so that she can admire herself
whichever way she looks."

No one answered this speech, be-
cause they had just passed out of the
forest and theii attention was fixed
upon the scene before them a beau-
tiful vale in which were many fruit
trees and green fields, with pretty
farmhouses scattered here and there
and broad, smooth roads that led In
every direction.

In the center of this lovely vale,
about a mile from where our friends
were standing, rose the tsll spires of
the royal palace, which glittered
brightly against their background of
blue sky. The palace was surrounded
by charming grounds, full of flowers
and shrubbery. Several tinkling foun-
tains could be seen, and there were
pleasant walks bordered by rows of
white marble statuary.

All of these details Dorothy was. of
course, unable to notice or admire
until they had advanced along the
rosd to a position quite near to the
palace, and she was still looking at thepretty sights when her little party en-
tered the grounds and approached the
big front door of the king's own apart-
ments. To their disappointment they
found the door tightly closed. A sign

HEART AND BEAUTY
PROBLEMS

BY MRS. BLIZAEBTII THOMPSON.

Dear Mrs. Thompson: Lart fall I
met a younir fellow from anothertown. When I first saw him I didn'tcare much for hfm. The seaend time
I saw him I liked him very much, andpoon afterward we went together.
After coins together for quite awhile
we quarreled and for a long time I
did not see or hear from him.

About three weeks ai;o, when I had
quite forgotten him. I saw him. My
love came back to me. "We soon be-
came fast friends and I went with h!m
for about two weeks. Now we have
quarreled again.

I am deeply In lovo with him and I
realize I can't sleep or do anything
else. I am trylnsr to forget him, but
it seems useless. Ho tries to mike me
jealous. I could do things to make
him jealous, but I don't want to. Now
he hardly looks at me.

I am worried slcl: because I don't
know what'to do. Sometimes I wish
I were dead or that I never saw him.
He Is the only fellow I have ever
loved.

What shall I do, learn to forget him
or what? WORItlED.

You have no choice since he acts
the way he does. You will have to
learn to forget him. You like to think
about him and suffer, but before you
can really forget you will have to use
will p9v ?r to force him from your
mind. If you earnestly try, you can
make yourself happy again. There
are a lot more fine young men.

feel growth within you. And when
you feel that lethargic grip at your
hear; that seems to slow Its hope j

move!
There is no, task more fascinating

than that of the discoverer. It is '

such a one who breakfasts on hope
and at night-tim- e dines out with it.
For his U a life of movement.

The moving stre.irn never gets stag-
nant. Its water is always fresh, and
there is life playing within Its body.
And flowers smile at its passing, while
song birds gather to match their mu-
sic with Its ripples.

Move if you would experience the
thrills of life.

But. as you move, take whole crowds
of enthusiasts along 'with you. No
moving human ever brooded for long.
For the active life is the life of Joy
clear thru.

Keep moving!

SOUND OF THK RAMMER.
After a rather extended lull, home

building Is taking a sudden spurt in
Topeka. The assurance that prices
will remain high and that there is lit-

tle chance of a sharp decline in costs
has indicated that the demand for
new homes must become paramount
over the backwardness of the con-

struction market.
Karty this season the cry of "wait

until prices come down" was effective
enough to nearly paralyse the progress
of dwelling improvements in Topeka.
The population of the city made a btg
Jump this spring and modern houses
for rent were a rarity. Yet there
seemed to be a lack of money for
building.

The failure of the government to
send down food prices or to stabilise
lumber and material costs has con-

vinced the general public that, for the
present at least, the dollar will be
spoken of in less intimate terms. The
realization that material and labor
would stay at the dizzy level brought
about a steady increase in house con-

struction.
Today, the city rings with the sound

of the carpenter's hammer.
There is no reason whv the work

should not continue. Despite the fact
that a $3,000 home of a few years ago
costs $6,000 to build now, the argu-
ment remains that rents have soared
and apartments of the modern type
are most difficult to find. Comparing
the general advance with the condi-
tions of pre-wa- r times It Is apparent
that a $6,000 home now is no more ex-

pensive than the $3,000 home of 1010.
It s safe to estmate that Topeka

needs at once 350 modern homes. Per-
sons are leaving the city because the;.'
cannot find suitable rooms for the
winter. Many new families have been
dlscoursged and have gone back to
their former home, placed,,the chil-

dren in school and will not return un-

til housing facilities have been im-

proved.
A good well built house is still a gilt

edge Investment.

Kitzpatrlck, organiser for the stel
strikers, is a horseshoer by trade.
Judge Gary of the steel interests is a
brilliant lawyer and orator and a man
Of degrees. Kitzpatrlck is poor and
iary is wealthy. It Is a wonderful

representative fight between capital
and labor.

DOROTHY DEX TALKS
BY DOROTHY DEC

World'e Highest raid Woman Writer.

Tin- - Right Age to Marry 2.
Another reason why the average

man should not marry under twenty-fiv- e

is that he handicaps his chances
of success in life. The most wicked
lie that has ever been circulated in the
world is that two can live as cheaply
as one. They can't. It takes ten
times as much. Therefore the boy
who marries can never hope lo save
anything out of his salary, or to lay
up the little next egg that will enable
him to take advantage of the oppor-
tunities that come his way.

He Is ground to powder between the
upper and nether millstones of domes-ti- e

needs. He lets himself In for a life
time of slavery to landlords, and gro-
cers, and shoemakers, and doctors.
He grows old, and weary, and discour-
aged because he is crushed under a
load too heavy for his young shoul-
ders tobear.

An early marriage shuts the doors to
success In a boy's face. He can't go
to places where fortune calls because
he cannot drag a wife and babies with
him. People who would, and could,
help him If he were single, take no
Interest in him If he is hampered with
a family. Kverybody boosts a good-looklri- g.

attractive, single chap, and
nobody notices a worn and seedy
voung husband who has walked the
colic half the night and whose clothes
money has gone to buy baby food.

It may be a nearness ano cynical
point of view, but It Is the public point
of view, snd one that Is worth the
consideration of every young man. If
he wants to hand up. he must not have
a wedding ring on It.

But Just as the very young man has
small chance of happiness in matri-
mony, so has the'old man. The man
who waits until he Is fifty to marry
had best postpone the matter alto-
gether for after that age a man has
acquired habits that are dearer to mm
than any woman can possibly be.

His ways have become the laws of
the Medes and the Persians which
cannot be changed. His selfishness is
Ingrained to the core, anrt he cannot
adapt himself to the personality of
another, or make the Inevitable sacri-
fices demanded by conjugal life.

To sum It all up, a man should not
marry until his mind, his character,
and his taste are formed, and until
he has gotten on his own feet and can
make enought money to feel that his
family Is a luxury and not an afflic-
tion that he has wished on himself.
Nor should he wait until he has be-
come an ossified old bachelor who has
done everything;, and seen everything,
and been everywhere, and Is rheu-
matic, and blase and who only wants
a wife who will be a combination sick
nurse and cook snd valet.

A man should marry In his prime,
when he Is old enought to know the
value of the gift a woman gives him
when she gives herself and when he
is strong enough to protect, and while
he Is young to still thrill with romance,
still keen enough about the Joys of
living to be a cheerful and happy
compaion to his wife, and fluid
enough to be able to run himself into
the domestic mold without wrecking It.

And this age generally comes when
a man is between twenty-fiv- e and
thirty-fiv-

(CopTrlfht. 1M. by the Wheeler Syndicate,
Ine..

room when suddenly Franceses
stepped Into the room from the long
windows that opened on the veranda.

She had a lace scarf around her
head and was out of breath. She
held crumpled in her hand a long
folded paper and handed it to him
with eyes that sparkled tragically.

"I found that In his desk. Of course
we did not know. We will leave at
once, my mother says', and we apolo-
gize.

He opened and read It, inwardly
cursing the big hearted irresponsibil-
ity of Coates. Unreservedly he gave
Windygool, Ui the event of his death,
to "my very dear friend and neighbor,
Courtney Dexter, who appreciates it as
I do."

"But this is not legal," he protest-
ed. "It is not even witnessed. Don't
think of it at all. You know and I
know your father was impulsive and
erratic "

She raised her hand to stop him.
"I would obey anything at all ho

told me to do. This Is in his writing,
and we were nearer to each other than
you could ever know, Mr. Dexter.

Dexter looked at her with sudden
intensity and longing. Since she would
stand firm, then he would tell her. He
crossed to his desk, hunted In the
long center drawer, and found Seward
Coates's last letter to him. written
from Sorrento before he went to the
front. He gave it to her and watched
her face as she read.

"For death is nothing but & transi-
tion to higher beauty, but for those
we love it is tragedy. So I am ask-
ing you to meet and know my daugh-
ter. Franceses. To me she is the
flower of life, and Of all men I have
known, I would entrust her happiness
to you most of all. This is merely a
shot into the blue from a troubled
mind, yet what Is to be will be. I
salute you with all good wishes and
remembrances. COATES."

There was a deep silence in the
room, Francesca had covered hef) face
with her hands. He drew her head to
his shoulder tenderly.

"I would not bee; you to marry me
for the world, even tho he wished it,
If you did not love me yourself.
Windygool was to go to the highest
bidder. And Love took It." He wait-
ed, but she was still silent, only he
felt her lean closer to him. He lifted
the lace scarf and laid it about her
shoulders.

"We ll take the cliff path home
thru the twilight." he told her. "I've
always wished you were with me
there."

She watched him while he laid the
two papers back in the long drawer
and locked It. He smiled back at her.
and gave her the key and they passed
on the veranda together.
(Copyright, 191!). by the McCIure News-pepe-

Syndicate.)

ON THE SPUR
OF THE MOMENT

BY ROY K. MOULTON

A Musical Catastrophe.
The trombone gave nn awful blast

Itlglit in the symphony,
The leader he Jumped three feet high,

.V frightful man was he.
"Oxcese mi-.- '' said the trombone man,

"A horsefly Is to blnme:
lie stood there nn. my music, but

I played him Just tbe same."

An economist says a dollar will not
go far now, but at that it goes so far
It never get3 back.

He Did Some-thin;;- .

"Now I guess forks will know that
old Captain Simon has done some-
thing," he said, and he lay down and
died. Grand Rapids Herald.

"It wasn't pleasant for you to listen
to Mrs. Weeks, but you might have
respected my feelings, my relations
with her husband, sufficiently to have
restrained your hoydenish actions."

That was all he said that night,
and when he left for his office in the
morning he had not again mentioned
the subject.

Would I ever understand him?
Someway I felt more unhappy than

ever. I was sorry I had said so much
about the boys and girls at home.
Perhaps now he never would let me
go home. Then from being sorry for
myself I began to be rather sorry
for him. He had looked old that
morning, as if he hadn't slept very
well. Mother had said it would be
hard for him as well as for me. Per-
haps he was awfully disappointed in
me. He would think me an awful
little spit-fir- e to give way as I had.
It was terribly humiliating to have
Hose go home as she did. But the
outcome of my thinking of his side
of things was a little note I wrote
him and laid upon hts chiffonier
where he would not fail to see it
when he dressed for dinner:

"Dear Everett, please forgive me
for being so horrid. Sandra."

I felt hotter after I had written it.
so I called Mrs. Sioane Qn the tele-
phone and asked her if she wished
to go for a motor ride with me.

"I would just love to, but I have
a guest, a niece of my husband's, adelightful girl. May she go along
also?"

"Certainly! I shall be delighted."
Marion Callum was a charming girl

about my age. She was full of fun
and we had a perfect time Before
I left them I had promised to go to
tea with them the next afternoon and
had joined in their plans for Marion's
entertainment. I had absolutely for-
gotten that Everett and X had quar-
reled; and that I had been sorry.

He was at home when I went in.
He scowled as he asked where I had
been. I told him all about our ride,
about Marion, and that I was going
to tea with them the next afternoon.

"Thit will be impossible. You will
call Mrs. Sloane up and tell her so."

"But Everett " all my pleasure
gone.

"I have made arrangements for you
to commence your reading and studies
Mrs. Barr will be here tomorrow after-
noon at four."

I said nothing more, but flew up-
stairs into his room. I would destroy
my repentant note. It was gone.

(To be continued.)

SANDRA-- THE JEALOUS
By JANE PHELPS

!The George MatthewAdams

SANDRA IS OITCE MORK DISAP-
POINTED.

CHAPTER LIV.
The awful horror that supper party

was! Had it not been for Barrett,
I never could have sne thru it with-
out disgracing: myself. There were
only two others, a business man and
hts wife, old friends of Everett's; both
about his age or a little older.

From the moment that Mrs. Weeks;
sa.w me. her eyes nver left my face.

"How much she resembles Leola!"
she said to her husband in a stage
whisper, while Everett was engaged
with the menu. "The same coloring.
I'll bet that was the reason he mar-
ried her. You remember how he
loved Leola." She stopped when she
saw me looking at her, but eveyy little
while would nudge her husband and
whisper nomething about me. Then
after Everett was finished with the
waiter, she said to him:

"I see your wife Is fond of blue. Or
1 it your taste? I remember how
your first wife adored sapphires too."

"They are very well suited to Mrs.
Graham's coloring." Everett had
flushed, and I leaned toward Barrett,
and whispered something that made
him laueh. and deepened Everett'
frown. Then when Mrs. Weeks made
two or three more tactless remarks
about Everett's 'first wife' the very
spirit of recklessness entered into me
and I laughed and chatted as my hus-
band never had heard me. I even
Joked with Mrs. Weeks about being
wife number two, altho I knew It was;
in abominable taste. But more than
that was the way I flirted with Bar-
rett. And when I heard her whisper
to her husband that "she guessed I
was gay like the first one.' I did it still
more openly.

I knew Barrett was puzzled by my
actions, as well as was Everett, who
I could see was growing very angry.
"Well, let him! I thought defiantly.
'He didn't like it or me when I tried
to please him. So I might as well pay
no attention to him."

It was late when we broke up. We
bade them all good night and went
home alone. Everett never spoke all
the way home. He looked so cold and
stern I began to be frightened at what
I had done. Perhaps he would forbid
my ever seeing or speaking to Barrett
again. But instead of that, he never
mentioned his name. But after we
reached home he gave me the most
awful scolding, telling me I had acted
so silly, so childishly, that he was
positively ashamed of me. Then he
added;

Tested Kerlpea.
Eggs a la Rarebit Two eggs, hardboiled; one cup of grated cheese, onand one-ha- lf cups of cream sauce saltcayenne, one-eigh- teaspoon of drrmustard. Add the seasoning to thohot sauce, then the chopped eggs andcheese. Stir constantly over a slowfire until cooked like rarebit, thenpour over hot toast and serve at once.Baked Omelet One pint milkheated Butter sire of walnut meltedin nillk. Teaspoon flour, wet wlthscold milk and stirred into eggs withpepper and salt to taste. Pour overthis the hot milk nnd butter and putall Into a baking crock heated andgreased. Bake In oven fifteen totwenty minutes and serve at once.Muffin I One cup flour, two tea-spoons baking powder, one tablespoonsugar, one teaspoon shortening, onegg one-ha- lf cup (scant) Mould
Muffins II One eup flour, two tea-spoons baking powder, one-four- thcup sugar, two tablespoons shorten-n- g.one egg. one.half cup liquid

One cup flour, one tea-spoon ha kin powder, one-four- th runMnr. one-ha- lf teasnoon shortenone,hair egg. one-ha- lf cup liquid.Cookies One cup flour, on. tea-spoon baking powder, one-four- th cur,
ftabTiplo,ro'n.Uia00n" "T '

Daily;

move:
Kolks who stand in one place too

long wear out the very ground that
should hold them up.

Change la a stimulant. It prods the
mind and keeps the body subtle.

There Is a difference between stick-
ing to one purpose and hanging on
to but om Idea. Ofttimea a single
purpose needs a hundred, or more,
ideas to carry it thru. The b g thing
Is to keep kinking your Ideas to the
main idea of life.

But' you must move!
The broadest thinking man Is

the most widely read and trav-
eled man. Men's different viewpoints
and the world's marvelous creations
stir the imagination and kill conceit.

Keep moving.


